PLOT AND
style was rather cherubic, and her bright, flowered-
linen dress was a shade too tight and too short for her
sturdy form. The day being hot, she had removed
her hat, to leave it perched, like a chef's, on the top of
her golden curls, but, though she must have known that
this looked ridiculous she neither forbade nor demanded
that we should smile. Her amiable, baby face was
distinguished by keen, grey eyes, and the gaze with
which she calmly appraised us, one by one, was un-
abashed, but not forward, yet not so guileless as it
looked. I came to the immediate conclusion that to
get the best of Susie, one would have, so to speak, to
arise the night before*
" Miss Dones," explained Jonah, " is going to be a
great help."
" You needn't tell me that," said Berry, " My deeps
are calling." He turned to Miss Dones. " It's fellow-
feeling, you know. I'm a great help myself."
" The point is this," said Jonah. " Miss Dones can
dance in where not one of us can tread. You see, she^s
not known by sight."
" Show me the way," said Susie. " I'm all for a
husband with twenty thousand quid."
" And the city of Tours," said Fluff, looking at me,
" Did you get Woking's number ? "
"They've done the sum," said Jonah, " Betk-
gelert's sent Woking over to value and buy. De Palk
rolled up on Monday and showed his hand. And they
were behind the curtain and listened in."
" Go on," said Fluff incredulously.
" Hard fact," said Jonah, and told oar tele,
When he had done—
" And here's fruit," said Huff. " I'd better be off to
Dinaxd and take a look at the house." He pushed
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